THE 


Domine Depoſed: 


OR, SOME 


rr EEK 


BY his ACOUAINTANCE „ich a 
ON GL Ass, and t he Effects therof | 


triccrntined with A DVICE to all 
SCHOOL-MASTERS, 

PRECEN.TORS, and D O | 
"MINIES on DEE-STDB. Vs 


by w. P. $CHOOL-MASTER., 


— 4 — LL —— — * 
0 2 | 


wer the SEQUBL.. 
"Hs > 


. 8 
Plinted! in cke Year 1767. 


PREFACE. 
F this offend, when you peruſe, 
| Pray reader, let this me excuſe ; 
| Myſelf I only here accuſe, 
| Who am the cauſe, 
That e er you had this piece of news 
| To ſplit your jaws. 
For bad Iright the pul guided, 
And with a wife myſelf provided, 
To keep me frac that wae betide it, 
That's kent to a'; 
I'd ſtaid at hame, or near beſide it, 
* Now that's awa. 
Be wiſer then, and do what's right, 
And mind your buſineſs with might, 
Leſt unexpected gloomy night 
q- - may you ſurround, 
N And mingle all your pleaſures bright 
; Wich grief profound. 
And, bonny laſſes, mind thls chyme ; 
As true as. three and fix makes nine, 
If ye commit, ye ken what crime, 
and turn unwell; 
Something will wamble i' your wame, 


Jult like an eel, | 
— 


TH BE 
DOMINE Depoſed. 


N 1 
Ome Domin'es are ſo biasd, (caſt 
[hat o'erthedyke themſelvesthey 
They drink, and rant, and live ſo taſt, 
this drives them on 
To draw a weapon at the laſt 
| which ſticks Meſs John. 
Thus going on from day to day, 
Neglecting for to watch and pray, 
And teach the littleans A, B, C, 
and Pater Noſter; 


Quite other thoughts our lettergae 


begins to foſter: 


For laying aſide both fear and ſhame, 


They ilyly venture on that game, 
All-fours I think they call it by name, 
both old and rife 

That in the play Meſs John is ſlain 
with his own knife. 
It's kend, therefore I ſhall not ſtrive 


My doughty deeds for to deſcrive, 


C49 
A lightlome life ſtill did IT drive, 
did never itch, 
By out and in abonts to dive, 
for to make rich, 
Insnever laid it up in ſtore, 
Into a hole behind the door, 
A ſhilling, penny, lets or more, 
I did it ſcatter, 
It's juſt now I ſhould drink therefore 
; {mall beer or water. 
T never ſooner money got, 
But all my pouches it would plot, 
And ſcorch them, for it was ſo hot, 
| then to get clear 
Of it, I ſweel d it down my throat, 
in ale or beer. 
Thus all my failling was my glaſs, 
And once to pleaſe a bonny laſs, 
I like a filly am'rous aſs, 
drew forth my gully 
And thro and thro? at the firſt paſs, 


So for this mad tho* merry fit, 
I was ſore vext and forc'd to flit, 
They plagued me ſo with pay and fit, 


quoth hey you thief, 
How 
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ran Mr, Willy. 
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O then I humbly plead that vos 
Would make it your continual mos, 


1 5 
How durſt you try to ſteal a bit 
| forbidden beet. 


With heart ſincere and open os, 
you'd often pray 


A tali malo libera nos, 


O domine 
For hark I'll tell you what they think 
Since I left handling pen and ink, 
Wae worth that weary ſup of drink, 
be lik'd 10 well, 
He drank it a' left not a clink 


his throat to ſweel. 


He lik*d ſtill fitting on his doup 


To view the pint or cutty ſtoup, 


And ſometimes laſſes over coup 
| upo* their keels 
This made my lad at length to loup, 
and take his heels, 
Then was it not a'grand preſumption 


To call him doctor of the function, 


He dealt too much in barley unction 


for his profeſſion, 
He never took a good injunction 
from kirk or ſeſſion; 
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For to attend he was not willing, 

His ſchool, ſo long's he had a ſhilling, 

But lov'd to be where there was filling 
good punch or ale 

For him to riſe, was Juſt like killing 


or firſt to fail. 


His fiſhing wand, his ſniſhing box, 
A fowling piece to ſhoot muir cocks 
Aad hunting hates throcraigs & rocks 


this was his game, 


And left the young ones, ſo the fox 


might worry them 
When he committed all theſe tricks, 


For which he well deſerv'd his licks, 


With red=coats he did intermix, 
when he ftorſa\ 


The puniſhment the kirk inflicts, 

on fouks that fa 
Then to his thritt to bid adieu, 
When with his tail he ſtapt his mou 


He Pang d his coat to red and blue 
and like a ſot 


Did the poor clerk.convert into 


a royal Scot 
And now. folks uſe me at their wills, 


My name is blown out o'er the hills 


CT YI - 
At banquets, feaſts, all mouths it fills 
twixt each“ Here's to thee,” 
*Tis fore traduc'd at kills and mills, 
« _ and common ſmithy, 
By Then domiaies, I you befeech, 
il, Keep very far from Bacchus reach, 
_ | He drowned all my cares to preach, , 


Fs with his malt-bree, 
I've wore fare banes by many a bleach 
85 of his tap- tree. 


XI Venus does poſſeſs your mind, 
M1 Her antics ten times worſe you ll find 
For to ill tricks ſhe's ſo inclin'd, 


* for proticks paſt; 
| She blew me here before the wind, 
bY could be her caſt, 


Within years leſs than half a dozen, 

ta She made my Maggy ly in jezen, , 
When little Jack broke ont of priſon 

> on good yule day, 

5 This of my quiet cut the wiſen, 

of wh an he wan gae. 

Let readers then take better herd, 

OH For fear they kifs more then they read 

I In caſe they wear the ſacken weed 

for fornication, 
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Or leave the prieſt- craſt ſhot a-dead, | 
for procreation · 
The moſt of them like blind and lame] 
Have no averſion at the game, 
But better *twere to take her hame; || 
their pot to cook, 
And teach his boys to write a theme, 
2 8 and mind thc:ir book. 
Then may they fit at home and pleaſef | 
© Themſclveswith gatheringin theirtees 
Whilſt I muſt face mine enemies, 
or ſhow my dock, 
There's oddstwixt handlingpens with 
(caſe, and a fire- lock; 
$7 ſhall they never mount the ſtool, | - 
Whereon the laſſes greet and howl, 1 
Tho' de'il a tear, ſcarce fair or foul 
5 comes oer their checks,] 1 
Their mind's not there, *tis ſpinning, 
(xool, or mending breeks. \ 
be kirk then pardons no ſuch prots . 
They muſt tell down 5 pound Scots 7 
Thoꝰ they ſhouldpledgetbeirpetcicoats 
and gae arſcbare 1 
Ihe kcaſt price there is twenty groats, _ 
| and prigging ſare d 


We I 


If then the lad docs not her wed, 
Poor Meg omefeignedtea rs maunſhed 
Her miuny crouks her mou, and ded, 
they fart and fling ; 
O wow that ever I made the b d, 
then does ſhe fing. 
Thus for her maiden-head ſhe moans 
bewailing what is paſt; 
Her pitchers daſh'd againſt the ſtones 
and broken is at laſt. 
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Ll maids thetefore I do bemoan 


Betwixt the rivers Dee and Don 
It once they get a lick of, yon, 
tho' by the lair'd, 
The toy mutch maun then gae on, 
nae mair bare hair'd 
„Let wanton Venus, that ſhe bitch, 
Does all our ſenſes to bewitch, 


And fires our blood with ſuch an itch, 


that oftentimes 
There is no help but to commit 


ſome ill-far*d crimes. 


Yet ſome they are ſo very willing, 
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At any time they'll take a ſhilling, 

But he that learnt them firſt the ſpelling 
or Meg or Nell; 

Be ſure to him they lay an egg; 

this ſome can tell. 


Uatbinking things, it is their creed, 


It tome ſuch things bedone withſpeed 
T hyꝰre ſafe, tis help in time ot need, 
no after clape ; 
Tho' nine months oft brings quick or 
dead into their laps, 
Experience makes me ſpeak, 
IT once was hooked by the cleek, 


I almoſt had beſhit my breek, 


when Maggy told, 

That by her ſaul, no not a week 
young Jack could hold. 

She was ſo tiff ſhe could not lout, 


Your prots,ſhe ſays, are now found out 


| | The kick and ye mann hae a bout, 
ill mat ye tare, | 


"Tis a' your sin, ye need not doubt, 
| ilk hilt and hair, 
Alas I that ever I faw your face, 


I cannot longer hide the caſe ; 
Had I foreſeen this fad diſgrace, 


( 3 
no man nor yon 
> | Should ever toch'd my fic a place, 
or kiſs'd my mou'. 
O! domine, you're diſpoſſeſt, 
Lou have beſhit your holy neſt, 
The warld ſees you have tranſgreſt, 
I'm at my time, 
You dare no more, now do your beſt, 
| let gae the chime, 
\Ohon ! how well I might have kent, 
When firſt to you I gave conſent, 
With me to take your merriment, 
| how a' would be; 
Alas ! that ever my loom I Jent, 
that day to thee, 
Wo to the night I firſt began 
To mix my moggans wi' thee, man, 
"Tis needleſs now to curſe or ban, 
| bat de'il hae me, 
'You'll pay and fit for fit me can, 
„ and that you'll ſee. 
„I heard her as I her not, 
But time and place had quite forgot, 
I gucſs'd my piece was in the pot, 
N for I could tell, 
It was too ſhort her petticoats | 
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by half an ell. 
With bludder'd cheeks and watry noſe 
Her weary ſtory ſhe did cloſe, 
I ſaid the beſt, and off I goes, 
| Juſt like a thief, 
And took a glafs to interpoſe 
'twixt mirth and grief. 
Yet I wou'd hae a grenmy half year's 
Had Maggy then been jeſting me (fee 
"Had tartan putry, meal and bree, 
or buttery broſe 
Been kilting up her petticoats 
aboon her hoſe., 
But time that tries ſuch protics paſt, 
Brought me out o'er the coals tu' faſt, 
Poor Maggy took a ſudden blaſt, 
and o'er did tum ble, 
And ſomething 1 in her wame at laſt 
3 began to rumble. 
| Our folks call'd it the windy gravel, 
| That grips the guts beneath the navel. 
But loath was ſne for to unravel | 
their groſs miſtake ; 
Well kent ſhe, ſhe was in travail. 
| _  withlittle Jack, 
But to put matters out of doubt, 


7 
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. Young John within, vculd fain be out, 
e | And but and ben made fic a rout, 
with hands and feet, 

That ſhe began twafald about 

4 the houfe to creep. 
Then dool and ſorrow interveen'd, 

f. For Jack no longer con'd be ſcreen'd, 

| My laſs 2 her breaſt ſhe lean'd, 
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e and ſo the okirl'd, 
Thoeanny wivescame there conveen d 
e | all in a whirl, * 


They wrought together in a croud, 
. By this time I was under cloud, 
„ Let by and by I underſtood, 


Wy that they blam'd the ſ.ſhon clerk, 
. Where is the loun, hid in the dark, 
„ For he's the fither of this wark, 


„ they made one more; ö 
For Jack he tun'd bis pipes and loud | 
„ with cries did roar, | 


, | 
11 ſwears to his mither, +4 

' He's juſt as like him, as a lark | 
3 is like anitber. 


| [Chad then there was a din, _—_ | 
„They fought me out thro? thick and 
With de'il hae her, and de'il hae bim, 
he's 


( 14 ) N 
he's o'er the dike; 
Our domine has now dung in 
| his arſe a pike, 
You may well jadge I was right ſweer, 
This uncouth meeting to draw near, 
Yet forc'd I was for to appear, 
ſomewhat perplex'd, 
But liſten how, and ye ſhall hear, 
8 the baggs me vex'd. 
The carlins Maggy had ſo clooked, 
Beiore young Jack was rightly hooked 
They made her twice as little bouked, 
| x but to go on, 
O then! how like a fool looked, 
| when I ſaw John, 
The cummer then came to me beat, 
And gravely did my ſon preſent, 
She bade me kiſs him, be content, 
Wig then wiſh'd me joy ; 
And told it was what luck had ſent, 
a waly boy, 
In ilka member, lith and limb, 
Its mouth, its noſe, its cheek, its chin, 
*T is juſt like daddy, juſt like him, 
nis very ſelf ; 
Tho't it look d as cankard, ſour and 
* grim 
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gtim as any elf. 
Then whiſpering low to me ſhe hatxed 
Indeed your hips theyſhould beyarked 
No more Meſs John, nor dare you 
derk it; faith you hae ca'd 

Your hc 35 unto a bonny market, 
indeed my lad. 
But tell me, man mould fay maſter, 
What muckle diel in your way chac'd 


her? 
Loons both; but I think I plac'd 
her - Now on her fide, 


My coming here,has not difgrac'd ber 
at the yule tide, 
And for your ſell, ye date na look 
Hereafter ever on a book, 
| Your mou about the pſalm to crook ; 
you've plaid the fool ; 
Another now your poſt maun brook, 
and you the tool. 
She bann'd her ſaul, and then ſhe bleſt 
In the kick bock 1 would be liſte d, (it 
And thus the weary wife infiſted. 
our latter gae 
Will fit where he wilt not be piſh'd at, 


s ſomes day. 
by dog - 


„ 
Shewrung her hands untiltheyeracked 
And ſadly me ſhe ſnam'd and lacked 
Ah! man the prieſt how will he take it 
when he hears tell, 
How Maggy s mittin ye have glackit 
ye ken your ſell. 
The ſeſfion clerk to play ſuch prankies 
| You'll ſtand I fear upon your ſhankies 
| And may be ſlaver in the brankies, 
| : it could not mils, 
B But lifting Maggy's killimankies, 
= woul come to this, 
= A toothleſs baudy, auld and teugh, 
Says cummer, huſht, we hae enough, 
Thirſh monyane hastoucht theplough, 
aſh guild as he, 
And yetch gane backlench o'er the 
| (heugh ſnae let him be, 
Heſh notthe feſt thro'heſh book lear'd ' 
Thatyoukenwhattheyhavecreeptneer- 
1 For you and! has oft-times heard (d 
N | of nine or ten, 
Who thuſh the clergy kaſn beſhmear'd 
with theit own pen. 
Theauld moy'dwivesthusdidme taunt 
Tho' a' was true I mult needs grant, 
Bur 


— 
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But ac thing maiſtly made me faint, 
poor Meggy lay Aill, 
And look'd as looſome 48 a ſaint 
that knew nae ill. 
Then all the giglets young and gaudy 
Sware by their ſauls I might be wady 
For getting fic a luſty lady, 
| Good lave "the cheel : 
But O thought I the ſtool and ſpady 
would fit him well. 
Thus every wife. her verdict had 
Bout Maggy's being brought to bed, 
I thcught my fill, yet little ſaid, 
or had to ſay, 
To reap the fruit of ſic a trade, 
on good rule day, 
What ſometimes in the mou' is ſweet, 
Turns bitter in the wame; 
J grumbled fair to get the geet, 
At fic a merry time. 


Nr 


OwMaggys twaſom in aſwoon, 
a councilheldcondemusthe loon 
4 he cuſhlemuſhle thus went round, 
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| our bonny clark, 
Hell get the dud and ſackin gown, 
that ugly tark 
Conſider now, firs, this his crime, 
*Tis not like hers, or yours or mine, 
He's Juſt next thing to a divine, 
# and vow l it's odd 
| Sic men ſhould a their ſenſes tine, 
| - and tear of God, 
Tisftrangetbatmakeskirkfolk ſo (tupid I. 
To make or meddle with the —_— 
Or mint to preach in fic a pu'p 
the ſenſclefs fools, 
Far better ſor them, hunt the touchic 
or teach their ſchools. 
They hunt about trom houle to houſe 
Juſt as a taylor huuts a louſe, 
Still girding at the barley juice, 
and oft get drunk, 
Then plump into ſome open ſluice, 
| where 200 is junk. 
2 And pl:gue upon that oil o' ma't, 
That dreary drink is a' their fa't, 
It made our domine to halt, 
the text fulfil; 
Which bids caft out the fareleſs ſaut 
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| on the dunghill, 


They are 10 fed, they lie ſo faft, 


They ate ſo hain'd, and grow ſo daft, 


This breeds ill wues, ye ken fu aft 


in the black coat, 

Tüll poor meſs John and the prieſt⸗ 
(craft goes to the pot. 

I told them then, that it was wicked 


To add affliction to the afflicted, 
But to it they were ſo addicted, 


they ask'd where fore 
The clout about me would be pricked 
at the kick door. 
But yet no Kirk not conſterie 
Quoth they, can ask the taudy ſee, 
Iell them in words juſt two or three, 
the de*1] a plack 
For tarry bree ks ſhould ay gase free, 
and he's the clark. 
I then was dumb, how was 1 griev d? 
What would I gien to been reliev'd ? 
Thyus'd me worſe than I had thiev'd, 
{ome ſtrain'd their luogs, 
And ny loud they me miſchiev'd, 
with their ill tongus. 


Had you been there to hear and ſee, 
S 


The manner how they guided me, 
And greater pennanec who could 


| With ſic a pack confin d to be, 

ä Jack with skirls he piere d the skies; 
I pray'd thatde athmight cloſe his eyes 
She had nae help, but up and cries, 
This laid theit din, the drink was ſtale, 


1 


drie? a lattergae 


on good yule- day. | 


But did not meet with that ſurpriſe, 
to my regret, 


het drinks to get, 


And to't they gaed with teeth and nait 
And wives whole rotten tusks did fail 
with bread and cheeſe, 
They birl'd at the butter'd ale, 
to give them eaſe, 
They call upon me then, dedda, 
Come tune your fiddle, play us a 
Jig, horn pipe, nac mair ſol fa' 
my bonny cock 
The kirk and ye maun pluck a fa', 
about young Jock. 
Play up ſo merry as we hae been, 
Or wat ye whatye got the itreen, 
Or laſs will ye lead me your loom, 


C 21.) 
or ſups of brandy, 
1910 Or, gin the kirk wad lat's alane, 


ac or houghmagandy. 

SC Such tunes as theſe,yea three cr four, 

ay. They called for; ill mat they cout, 

Play, cries the cummer, with a glowr 

The wanton towdie 

Which did the domine ding 6 
juſt heels o'er Soudy. 

„ | Of erg 1 had little $kill, 

ct. t as I could, I played fu ill, 

le, I was my beſt to ſhow good will, 

git yet a my drift 

fail IWaS beſt how I might win the hill, 
the wives to ſhift, 

he lattergae thus played the fool, 

\nd ſhifted the repeating ſtool, 

The kirk and ſeſſion bids good days 

hen over the hills and far and way, 


3 
ck, 
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ſe, 


ſe, 


Ou loving friends, I have you left, 
You know I neither ſtole nor reft 

Jut when found my ſelf infeft 

in a young Jack, 
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I did reſolve to change the heft, 
for that miſtake, 
And reaſo2s-more I had anew, 'Y 
For I had neither horſe nor cow, 
My ſtock took wing and off it flew, 
ſo all was gone, 
And de 4 a flee Thad was new, 
except young John. 
Too oft my thirſty throat to cool, 
I went to viſit the punch bowl, 
Which makes me now wear reddiſh 
wool initead of black, 
The books may all take the hair-mule 
eite I come back. 
The chappin ſtoup, the pint and gill, 
Too oft I cauſed for to fill, 
Ay loving thoſe who would fit (till, 
and wet their mouth, 
Ne'er minding that the Tullo-hil) 
leads people South, 
O! but that loving laird Kingſwells, 
May ble ſſings flow till bis toot ſwells, 
Long lite to him what'er befalls 
Good be his guide ; 
He's cur'd a thouſand thirſty ſauls, 


and me beſide. 
0 


0 


* . 
O had I but thoſe days again, 
hich 1 ſo freely ſpent in vain, 
I'd ſtrive ſome better for to ken 
what future chance 
Shou'd blow me here out o'er the main 
k and ſo near France, 
? But ſince I'm off ſo many a mile, 
here's nothing got without ſome toil 
ll wait, croſs fortune once may ſmile 
come want, come wealth, 
n [And take a quart in the mean time, 
r to Hildon's health, 
e PO for a time, friends fare ye well, 
ly pot companions, tine and leel, 
. H wiſh you all a merry yule, 
, much mirth and glee, 
No more young Jack's into the creel, 


„ that day for me. 
Y „ 18 9 4 2 
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